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TOM JONES,
COWBOY

By C. B LEWIS 1

oprygright, I, by T, O Mot Ture
T Y X T R

Town Jones wins n renl Montonn cow
boy, the gonuine stulf Iy thnt i
meant that he was no consumpiive son
whio hnd Deen sent ont Crom Boston 1o
try the western oxone, nor wias he n
gludent of Yale or Harvard who was
plenimg ap 30 a month to help Wi
gaquenk fthrongh eollege. e was horn
o thee Bosdness, Koew all the o g
quits, il no one ool bt bl ot

b A wtmmpieding hord or throwing

il Bsso. 10w sald on all &ldes thint

ipre wis ondy one thiong out of Kiier
"”.’l Mo Jones - he Dad aspirations
if he hnd aspived to Jeep three guns
slooting ol obee orF o hold four neen
fu every other hnd of pokor, e wlahit
Boove Bidd the sympathy of lids feljow
workors, bul his aspleations teok o
QifTerent i

Tam Jonea hand rend no less than sy
difforemt acconnts of eastorn holrossens

vogomimg ol west on g VISEIE ol Faolling

n love with and mareying cowhoy
!‘mvhn_g.u hid saved them fromn rohe
bors, Dndinos, stampedes wmd pradeias
Qrow, amil their notaral preatitode bl
gesulted o love and moreinge,  Whnt
had  Rmappened  onee  might  happen
penin, ' Tom's napleations, then, ran to |
hoirossosn. e was expecting obe along |
any day In the week nnd was always |
propured to carry out his part of the |
contrnel.

Hven an helress moy come to him |
whe walts, nnd in due thoe, when her
mgagemoents permitted, Miss Griseoml,
Lram Now York, poald n visit to reln.
Qves wt Taylor's ranch. Tom had heard
of her bennuty and what a plle of mon.
ey her old dad had In the bank within
twentyfour hours after hor arrival, It
was mow up to hilm to hrlng In the
Reroles and start things going, He got
dut v Bundoy togs and greased his
hoir ss n beginning,

Noe wis the labor thrown nwny., e
Bnd hardly set forth on n hunt for

BPOOR TOM MAL T GRAL THE TAIL OF
TR GIELE IONSE,
stray steers when far across the plaing

e snw the objeet of Lis aspirations,
'he broncho on whose back slic was
seutedl had stopped to indulge In the
wild west busioess of boucking and
Jomping, and Tom Imagined that he
quuld hear terror stricken shouts from
the rider, It was all Imaglination, how-
ever. When ho had reached her slde
after a Muwlous Lurst of speed and
Begged the priviloge of saving her lite,
ahie quietly replied:

“Please don’t Interfere. 1 rather en- |
Joy the change.” I

Tom Jones wus nonplused, but he |
witited,  In the course of two or three
days Dutcel Pete broke loose on ene of
Ms quarterly fnmborees,  Datel Pete
kept the degeery at Dead Man's Cor- |
mers, aud when be started out to elean |
up the state he Kept his two guns red |
bot. Tom fgured that it would be on |
flie bills for Pete to bear Miss Grise
Cumb away tuto the mountains, and he
hovered alovg the Fort Wingate road
as her proiecting angel. s figures
mrned out 10 be way off. Miss Girls
€omb and Dutel Pete met one morning
8t the crossing of Lawe Wolf orevk,
sand when the cowboy came up the
ferror had Lilg bands enised, and the
irl had a gun on line with his eye

he thanked Mr. Jones very kindly for
#he interest e exhibited, but she really |
eoutdn’t think of putting bim to any
particular trouble I

Then Tom Jones prayed for a cloud-
barst. Lame Wolf creek bad 158 rise
P u the mountains. At O o'clock of a
samiuer orning it might be o moere
#lvadet crosslug the stage road. Ap
Bowr luter o flood wove slx feet high
might e booming down ns the result |

a cloudburst up smong the peaks,

bursl came as prayed for. Miss
@rtscomb was on the west side of the
groek when caught by the flood, and
gl escape seemed cut off when the
@owboy ciuwe tearing around Bull bend
#0 resvue her. Three minutes later the
gt wus rescuing bim, His broncho
got tungled up with a mass of drift |
read and was drowued, and poor Tom
@ad te grab the tall of the girl’s horse
ond tnke a tow to the bank.

“Yeou had better go home and change
Fouwr ddethes, and 1 hope you will be
ore careful in future,” was all the
Charks he got as the heiress rode away
and left bim to bhang himself up to
dry.

Tem Jones felt that he had made a
fallure of it thus far. but he bhoped for
a stampede to chupge things., In one
@ the stories be bad read & cowboy

"pad saved nn helresn from a stnmpede

LOne morning soon after the helress hnd

[roscue, Whlle e was dnshing throngh

Fenlling npont the helress 1o be savod

| pltehfork of a keeper succeed in rescu-

| stinet cropplng to the fore, the care of

and won ber nndying love In ten min-
wtes, There were BN steors covoring
the plain bitween Taylor's ranch and
Lnme Wolf ercek. If they wonld only
gt n move on them nt the pight time,
he would be thore to do the hero's part,
The steors wore oheerfolly willing
posssd down the romd they lowersd
thelr hends, threw up thele thlls andd
sinmpedial. The move wns not expoct
od by the cowboy, hut by grent  good
Iuok e wos on haood o omis i It
peoms the opulest thing In the world
for n horo to cut jeross the front of a
stampeiling hoerd of steors and santeh
e lielress feome hier soddde and bear
T NWay to snfetry nnd win her ey
nol gratitude, But Tom Tones iAo't
flnd 10 po In procties, As o mntter of
fiet, b was rolliad In the dast nand
wilked on In o shamefal manner,
while the holress saved hoesell,  andd
when the herd hond possad she Belped
Bl to foed the remndns of L8 hint ond
ndviscd Db to go hooane amd Keepogulot
for n few dova to avold nervons fever
There was anly one more hope for
the cowbay heroo 10 e conld peseas
Misgs Celseomb from n prudrie tro, all
might yet e well. A drunken Tiblan
nbout as Le wished, It
wasn't an overgrown spectacular dls-
pliny ns for ns tlomes wont, ot there

bromght things

wius o heap of smoke and o geand op-
portunity for yelllng, and in Jdue thne
Tom Jones started o on his work of |

the Hillows of smoke nmd feantienlly

she had alrendy saved herself, and It
cut him to the quick to have her re
murk as he foally rode up o her that
ghe didn’t ke the smell of sluged bair.
The cowboy hnd played hig Inst eard,
and, wenry nnd hopeless, he sought out
the Diogenes of the flock and stated
his euse,

“My son'” sald the old man when he
had heard the story, "did you ever
hear the raying of ‘up to date? "

“Of course. I'm there myself,”

“And there les the cause of your
fallure. Miss Griscomb Is more up to
date as a girl than you nre ns a man,
You had better stop making a fool of
yourself  and  bustle  those steers
around."

MASTER OF THE VESSEL.

A Story of Farengut In Command
When but Twelve Yenrs of Age.
The story of a boy of twelve yeurs

neting ns commander of a ship semns

rather wonderful, yet Fartagot wus
but twelve years and four days oid
when he was put in commarad of the !

Bavelay, a prize ship taken by Captain |

PPorter, o conslderation of his tender

years, says the author of “Twenty-six

Historie Shilps,”™ the former  Koglish

master of the vessel was seal in her

for the possible benetlt the youbg priz
master might thul in bis advice. Far- |
ragut wlls the story of the gueer di- |
vision of authovity In his journal as
follows

“1 conskdored that the day of trinl
haodd arvived, for 1 was o Hode afeald of
the old fellow, a8 every one else was,

Il the thoe hiand come for me ot legs=t

to play the man. 8o 1 wmustensd ap

cotrnge aud informed the eaptain that

Iodesired the mudn topsadl el away

Inorder that woe might close ap with

thir Essex Jdunior, e replicd that he

woitld shool any mwian who dored o

toneh o rope without hisg orders, e

would o hilg own counrse pd hid no

Idea of troasting hilmself with o hlusted

nuishedl, and then he went below for

his plstols
“1 ealled my right hand man of the

erew and told him of my sitaation, 1

nlso informed him that 1T wanted the

maln topsall filled,  He answered with

u clear *Aye, aye, sir,’ in o manner that

wins not to e misunderstood, and my

confidence was perfectly restored.

“From that moment 1 beeame master
of the vessel and immediately gave all
necesspry orders for making sall, no
tifying the captain not to come on with
his pistols unless he wished to go over
bonrd, for 1 really would have had
very lttle trouble In baving such an
order obeyed."
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WHY CUBS ARE KILLED.

P'rison Life Often Hobs Animnls of
Maternnl Spivit,

Among the bhuge euges of the carniv-
orous avfmnls —the lithe tigress, the
treacherous and soft footed leopardess
andd frequently even the generous lon-
ess lerself - the e of a baby wild anl-
mul becomes sometimes a tale of bhlood-
slixd ,':1nl T".n..:l'-l_\' .\ .:n‘tl .'Illl'| :.‘..'l”l'd
by prison bhars, by narrow contines thnt
make exercise lmpossible and by the
excitement of throngs of sightseers,
these  naturally  nervous and  high
strung brates become overwrought to
g pitch where they satlsfy an unnat
ural cannibal appetite on their own
fesh and blood

Like little bundlea of sunshine the
kittens of these feroclous brutes ap-
pear, mewing plalntively with tlight
shut eyes and groping in the darkness,
Thousands of them have been born be-
hind the bars of menagerie cages—no
fuult lies with the stork himself—but
most frequently the irresponsible, erazy
maothers pounce upon and devour them
or else injure them beyond hope of res
covery. When the watchfulness and a

Ing one of these kittens, It Is glven in
charge of some blg mother dog, which
adopts the stranger and rears him.
Now and then, however, some strong,
healthy, intelligent member of this |
ferocious fawmily ceases to worry and
fret at captivity, and, the maternal in-

a ltter of cubs becomes & welcome re-

llef from the stern monotony of prison

life.—~A, W, Rolker In McClure's,
Like m« Womamn,

“1f you'll notice.” sald Finnlek, “the
pocts Invariably say ‘she’ when refer.
ring to the earth., Why should the
earth be considered feminine?™*

“Why not? Nobody knows just how
old the earth is."—Philadelphia Ledger,
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The

Crackle
You Hear
Is the Sign

They are Fresh

My more having would be a source
To make me hunger more.
—Shakespere, Macbeth, iv. &

The more Uneeda Biscuit you eat
the more you want.

The more people eat them
the more people want them.

The more people want them
the more we want to make them
better and better.

It’s just a case of more and more.

Uneeda '
iscuit 5¢

NATIONAL BIS

A

CUIT COMPANY
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DANGER IN SODA SIPHONS.

fhey May Explode and Canse Injury
o Thoxe Who May lle Near,

o your Know that the siphon bottle
indinarily used for viehy, sodn water
i other efervescent deinks Is vsoally
charged with a pressure of frow 120 to
10 pounds to the square ineh?  The
dunger Hkely to vesult from an explos
glon of one of these little household ar-
ticles Is by no means inconsiderable,
and yet the average person hamdies o
slplion as though It were the most
hariless thing in the world.

There ave two or theee things o re-
member in handling siphons: Never
keep your glphons vear the rangse, for
the unusual beat I8 more likely than
anything else to cnuse an explosion.
Don't gsubject the bottle to auy sudden
change of temperature whatever, For
instance, if you Keep your siphons in
the ice box—and that is the best and
safest place for them—don't grasp the
glass part of the bottle with your warm
hand, for the sudden change of temper-
ature is apt to canse an explosion. The
best way to carry a siphon at all thnes
i hy the metal top at the head of the
bottle, 1t {8 needless to say the great-
est care should be taken not to drop o
siphon, for an explosion is the inev-
ftable result. When empty, the siphon
Is, of course, quite harmless,

That these bottles are considered a
great souree of danger 8 evidenced by

[ the fact that the conrts Inevitably hold

the bottlers strietly linble for all daiu-
ages resulting from the explosion of
one of them if even the slightest defect
in the manvfacture of the bottle can
be shown.—Washington Thues.

Canine Intelligenece,

A striking ifnstance of canine Intelld
genee s reported from Parls. A male
schoolteacher named Dillaz was way.
lnid one evering near Charenton bridge
by two roughs, who set upon him and,
after rifting his pockets, flung him into
the Selne. A collie dog that happened
to be near, without belng encouraged

to do so by any person—Iindeed thorﬁ.

were none who saw the clrenmstance-—
at once plunged Into the water and,
catching the man by the coat, alded
him to keep afloat until the river po
llee, attracted by his cries, arrived to
his mssistance. M. Dillaz was subse
quently able to fumish the pollce with
a description which led to the arrest of
his assallants.

Delightful Prospect.

“Do you,” sald the learned counsel,
“swear that you will tell the truth,
the whole truth and"—

“Oh, how lovely!" the falr witness
Interrupied. “Shall I really be allowed
to talk nll the afternoon if I want to?"
—Tit-Bits,

Good money is falthless. It leaves us
almost as soon as we get it. Bad mon-
ey, however, sticks by us to the bitter
end.—Baltimore American,

snecring In the Orient,

Mauny savage wnd semicivilized races
of the ovient have some carlous cus-
ilum-' regnrding the snecze. When the
| sultan of Monowiopa sneezes, Tor lu-
| stance, the fact s made known from
| the palace Dy o certaln sienal. Instant-
ly every subject within hearing of the
slgnal sets up o ghout, the ery is tuken
up by othors and so extends untl i
runs throvzgh the contines of his em-
pire, When the sultan  of
sneezes, on the conteary, every womin
In Mg bavemwm or within hearing tarns
her bock on bim and wukes a sign of
contempt by smiting her bips with her
hands—disgusted that so mighty a per-
sonage should have to sneeze llke an
ordinary mortul.

|
|
l

Disrnell and Lord Dury,

When Lord Bury, afterward Earl of
Albemarle, joined the chureh of Rome,
he went to Digrneli to confess,

e began by saying that a ditheulty
had arisen, quite unconnected  with
politics, and that he was afraid it
meant party embarrassment and that
he therelore placed his resignation in
his leader's hands,

Lord  Beaconsfield
Indy?

“Well, if you lke—the searlet lady.
I have become a Catholie

Lord Beaconsfield—Bot  how  very
convenlent! A relative of mine has
Just taken the same step, and now you
can tell me, whnt was terribly puzzling
me, the appropriate thiong to say in
| congratulation.—Maynell's  Biography
of Beaconstield.

{lnconicallyi—A

Unkes an Love Letterns,

The Hungarian gypsies use cakes as
love letters. A coln Is baked into the
sweetment, which is then thrown at the
lady as she passes by. If she eats the
cake and retains the coln all Is well,
but if she should fling back the silver
it would be fatal to the lover's hopes.
Among the savages of the Arablan
desert the girl Is approached without
| ceremony while pasturing her flocks.
Blie resists strenuously, attacking her
sultor with sticks and stones. If he
!sumn-mln in driving her Into her fa-
| ther's tent she is his, but if she should
resist him lifelong dlsgrace would be
his portion.

Cark the Temper.

The peculiarity of 1l temper 18 that it
is the vice of the virtuous. It s often
the one blot on an otherwlse noble
character. You know men and women
who are all but perfect but for an
easlly ruffled, quick tempered or
| “touchy” disposition, This eompatibil-
ity of 11l temper with high moral char-
acter Is one of the strangest and sud-
dest problems of ethies,

A Guess at It
Teacher (of class In grammar)—What
do you understand by ‘“parts of
Apeech 7"
‘ Tommy—It's—it's when a man stut-
{ters.—Chlcago Tribune.

Senadar |

PAASASASARASAANSIIRALRREEERRAASAARAARLEAARAAIAASGAAALDN

Good Second-Hand Organ

At a Very Low Price.
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Owur Record for 1903 to Date:
23 Pianos Sold, 45 Organs Sold.

SEE US BEFORE YOU BUY! ¢
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3 We still do wateh work at the old
stand. The greatest drawback ’
with our wateh-work is that it al-

§

ways gives satisfaction,

HAYES JEWELRY  MUSIC HOUSE
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